FHE ROBEATE HAZE.

Ity Kotherine Liynch

Ealluunl sab ¢pn e bonk under the Algaiobpe
and dog her brown foes Inlo the sand ns she cons
centrated her mind In  the undsonl offort of
B OdEht Fler thonght was of the haoele, John
Whitton. He had coma lega frequently of lute;
and it required motre thin nsual, effoit and ex
tesordinaey Nhatlons of ekulkhen to put him Into
the oldulme good humor whon he found every-
thing ahout Kahdanl charming from the arown of
her hlack, eurly head to the toe of hee shapely foot,
Kaintant new ihese slgns In men and she knew
thal the thme for acelglve action had come,

There was only one thing that permanently
hold o hnoole. A foolleh thing In the eves of Kal-
intl.  Merply o matter of @ few mumbled words
and & plain little golden elvelet. Kalplinl twistod
one on hor finger, She hnd brought it only thal
morning, by wiy of provilling againgt emergency,
gt he would greatly have priféried one of the
protty, gllittering onea thut the clerk had bean
anxions to show het. However, that was haoele
faghion, And It was fittilng that one who haa
roynl blood In her velns—I1t was commemorated
in her name and tracealble through a femote and
pxtremely wivy line—should marry with a white
man.

8o Kaluluni koivied her smooth
traced with hér toes In the brown sund the screed
of 4 man's destiny, After a tlme she  rose,
ptretehed horsell easefully, divesied horsell of tho
rod and white haloku teailing about her feet! and
fo, ¢lnd only in & adnt nvallable mowsmon, sllpped
into the green witer and spent a luxurious mom-
inz huntlng lor soa-weed to eke out tho evening
el

When John Whilton arrved, brritghle and ex-
hhusted from o hot, trying doy In the offies, the
Httle bungulow bore o festive air of weleome
The savory odor of hmlilng suoid was In the alr.
The table under the hautree was spread with I
macuiute lonen and sot oul with n succulent dish
of Inkined plg and mallet baked in tl lpaves, On
the center wag o highshouldered, squayefacea
vottle, flanked by snuilor vesaels of o-kall-haui ana
Kalulanl, smiling o greécting, Jooked very pretty In
her white holoky with the searlet hiblsens In her
dusky lalr.

ft woe o plensant sglght for o tited man; sod
the ygly creasded o John Whitton's foreshend
smoothed out as hysank into a chair and returned
Kalulani's clingzing kiss,

Some bourd liler @ holy father, who dld nou
aek oo moany gquestion, pronounced the words that
mado the somewhnt irregular descendant of kings
the wife of & catbier stupld hhodly, swho seeomaed not
o ynderstand how, when the me came for the
cing, one could be so readily produced from his
walsteon! pocket: where undonbtodly he had put
it agninst this vory occaslon;

Miny days later John Whitton tpehed on
bare and ugly world a paly of eyes that for a
forenight had seen only (hirough o dim and roseate
haze; a bazoe in which & red-Hpped, bronze daugh-
ler of the gody and n ecerinin highshoulderad,
paunrefaced botrle had heen the only sgsentinl ang
perceptible factors In n glorlously oaséful axist-
anoe,  Tho squaiefaceld boltle—several of tham,
In foact—lay wuninst thie wall of the bungiulow
hopalessly ompty. Kalulanl, in an ontldy holulo,
her tungled hnlr aliout her shoulders, sut on the
lanal hord by smoking o comfortable Havann,
which, from the frugroinee, Jolin Whitton roeng
mlzad pw one of hig own partidnlar stosk

Fle unstegdily pplged himeell to s sitting po-
sition, earafully planted his feel on the Mooy rest
ed His ead on KiE hands, And  eonsclentioualy
trind (o ploce h':[.:-,!pwr an Intelligih]e econnection
with hils formar 1if& The effoct was guite ynavall.
Iheg and he #oon surrendered (€. Then hls gozo
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foll on n Jlow table drawn close to the couch,
Thare woere letlers on it—two letters and a folded
uilp of puper. These John Whitton eyed distaste
fally, Hablt, seown lostinetive, urged hia re-
Iuetant bruin o give them Its consideration. The
reault was physionlly nuuseating and he gave it
over and stageered to hils feet,

Kainlanl Indolently stipred and throw hlm &
glonge over her ghoulder. Then she rose and
chme fo him, “Slck?" she Intervogatsd. “Better
you lle down."

"No," he roushly
I must get outof ihis'

YAN rght.” she acqulesced. "More better reud
lettar Nest,'"  Bhie slipped her hand along his bare
arm and rested It ostontatioosly on his wrist,

Somathing cool and hard touched John's pulse.
He loolied down, On the allng brown fnger was
a plafn efrolet of gold, The world went red betore
the man's eyes. He pushed the woman from him:

"“Where did you get theat?" he honraely asked,
But ncold fear clutched at his hearistrings and a
tiny burnlog thread of memory ran through the
fragments of the rosents hage and linkod the pres-
enl with o misty, faroff past

The woman spoke indulgentiy.
¥ou read.

wwered, "I've had enough

“Morce hetter

She thrust the folded paper toward him and
sriintered ontl on the lanal, For a moment ahe
watohad his faco. Then she pased under the nl-
girabis and disappeared from view,

Whitton unfolded the paper and réad the few
crisp lpes, “God™ he whispered, drydipped,
"Gﬂ(l."

Tho paper was in duplicate. The tarminolo-
v wis official, It set forth very simply the sali
ent fact of that even of a fortnlght ngo whieh had
been lost In the beginniog of the roseate haze.

The two lettera had been thoughtfully opendd,
The first contnined o succluet stateément from
Whitlon’s chief that his services would no longer
be needed at the oMo, and fhat e was ot Hberty
{0 enll for the balanee dne him on acehunt, The
dnte was many days old; tut rhis the man was
not In o position to know

Tha second letter was longer. ‘The man’s faco
grow gray as he rend (it and his eyds hollowed ke
the eyes of pn olid man, The girl bnck home wrote
i tender, joyous letter, in which she set forth the
fact that the tronblesome morigage wad finally Hit-
ed and that she now was free (o leave the dear
old molher and the ltile sister—HBelty wns grown
gueh o womad John would never know her—and
that she would come to her dasling John whenever
he shonld be rendy for her. Then at the Inst her
Joving henrt overcame her sweot timidity, and sghe
ended with frightened daring:  “Oh, boy, dearest
boy, lot It be soon”

When John Whitton vope and walked aeross tho
room his staggering galt bore no relation to the
emply gguare-facad botlles Iying agninat the wall,
The effect of thoke days of rosate haxe hnd passed
from llm quite. He was deadly solber ond b..
mind worked with an awful clearness: s step
was merely the foeble totteving of one who has
grown very old

From the ense hauging against the wall the man
took out a loadod pistol. It wns nn exoollent bit o
meohanism, elean and well prined. Bot it did oot
oein o pleass hlme  He frowned dark!y as he
fingered It and then Inld It baek In the cags
Sl with the same untertaln step he walled to
the gpen window and Jooksd out over the sea

The cool white breakors tumbling ovar the rocl
were a rifreshing afght for Ws  burning  evep,
The man watehed U q forn time. Thau he moved
fothe table and drow to him pen, ink and paper

Tho whitnary which dohn Whitton ponned wos
diroct and convinelng. It touched bhriefly on tha
honorable: enyeor ol one John Whitton, decensad:
and in a fow manly words recorded Wls mosl ve-
grettable taking off; he having essayed o vwim bo-
yond even his skilled strangth, and &0 perlsbed in
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